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school girls win
legal battle with

As usual, the Elks play good old
Santa Claus for all the poor children
of Topeka town.

The first snow of the se. son gives
an appropriate cast to the holiday
season.

Topeka citizen prepares warm re-
ception for burglar, but gets excited
and turns on light too soon. .

Fair association
steering wheel.

Police force raids club of stump
beesrars. and carries members to
lockup.

-leg
the

Another burglary reported. Thieves
makes themselves a Christmas present
at expense of Fillmore street family.

As the Reporters See
Being a Little Pan of Christmas Sauce Served Up by
Who Aid in Entertaining and Enlightening State Journal

couple o' days. That's our 'Merry
Christmas." "

Bill turned and began milling with
the prisoners on the floor. The Kid
went to his bunk. What if there was
truth in Bill's statement! No, there
was not. He would begin life again
when his time wa, up. He morosely
watched the sun flicker through a
window. A rattle of the door aroused
him. "Dinner," yelled some one.

Expecting the usual plate he
crawled out of the cell. There was a
shuffle of feet and some one swore.
"Shut up, it's the sheriff," he heard
a murderer say. Then thirty-seve- n

plates were passed around the circle.
Chtcken, turkey, cranberries and doz-
ens of other delicacies were heaped
upon them.

Wonderingly the men took the
plates. All knew who was responsible.
The sheriff pushed his fat form
through the door. "Mrs. Kiene's
Christmas dinner." he announced.

After dinner. Klene passed the ci-

gars. Some of the faces were mute,
others smilinc as fumbling hands took
the cigars. Thanks were profuse.
The man who had hunted them down
was human. Had he not remem-
bered them when the world had for-
gotten theon and society prosecuted
them.

The kid looked through the haze of
tobacco smoke as the sheriff smilingly
made his way toward the exit. He
saw Bill. Bill was sullen but bewil-
dered.

"Just a day in December, eh. Bill?"
he said.

YOUNG FELLOW'S PRESENTS.
(By San ford Jamil.)

"Christmas comes but once a year,"
bemoaned a good looking Topeka
youth one day this week. The young
man's face, as he made this stock re-

mark, was a study. In his finely cut
features was no sign of hilarity. In-
stead, his look was wan and wistful,
as he supp'sd his coca cola and in-

haled the delectable fumes of a cork
tipped cigarette. For this person, a
college scholar in his first year, had
just concluded his Christmas shop-
ping.

The student was attired with all due
regard to fashion's dictation. His
English cut coat, and English roll
vest, along with his English pants
were tightly fitted around his manly
figure. The Washburnite's English
shoes and hat and black overcoat
were all up to the latest mode and
cut.

All of this was very well, but It was
his face which attracted the atten
tion of several philosophical coca
cola drinkers at the soda fountain.
These other young men waited with
urbane patience for the scholar to
tell the reasons for his woe. For the
student h3i a reputation for being an
entertainer and the other fellows
wanted something to divert their at-
tention from ..he passersby.

The center of observation cleared

The Kansas State
puts new man at the
Success to you, Phil.

Christmas
the Newspaper Boys

Readers Every Evening

I In the smoking compartment, t ravel
j ins men, eager to get to their homes
for the joyous Christmas day. passed
tho time with the usual repartee,
There were no arguments. All teemed

' to agree on every topic brought up.
It was "peace on earth" in the smoker.

Back in the corner seat of the car
' sat a large-frame- d man trying to
make business of being interested in
the magazine he was reading. But
when he looked up one could see a
far away look in his large blue eyes.
He shifted uneasily a: times in his
seat and seemed greatly concerned in
the movement of tho train, which ap- -

; parenuy was not last enougn lor mm.
i At one time he got up from his seat
and walked up the aisle and back. He
seemeq to he unusually nervous and

j was the center of attraction in the
car.

j 'I wonder what is the matter with
that fellow," said one man to his seat
companion. "Ho looks worried."

"Yes, I havo noticed him," was the
answer. "Probably anxious to get
home to his wife and family."

Such was the condition or arrarrs
when tha porter stepped into the front
end of the car- - The colored man of
multifarious duties earned a little
yellow envelope in his hand.

Telegram Brought In.
Martin O'Hara a telegram for

'Mr. O'Hara," he cried out. "Martin
O'Hara." And he proceeded down the
aisle. When he reached the center of
the car nU voice could be heard at
the far ends of the coach.

"Martin O'Hara."
dropped 6his magaxine, and made a
nair motion to tne porter nut the man
with the yellow envelope did not see.

"Martin O'Hara a telegram for
Mr. O Hara. he repeated.

"Here I am. George," said the big
Irishman, beckoning to the porter.

The porter handed the yellow en-
velope to O'Hara and went out thecar door. Nervously the big fellow
tore open the envelope and read. His

hair-- Nervousness, unconcern, antlci- -

r,v supreme confidence lighted his
brow. He eeemed to want to talk to
someone but he had been so engrossed
in himself a short time before that he
had formed no "mnoker" acquaint-
anceship. Finally he turned to the
man across the aisle and said:

"Read that. Isn't it great."
The man read: "A boy. Am fine."
Helen. He looked up and smiled.
"Some Christmas present, eh?"' And

the big man settled down to urge the
train to go faster. "Who cares whether the Irish have a navy.

BEHIND THE SCENES IN TOPEKA.
(By Abo Gordon.)

Every news Ftory is drained from an
individual who happen, to harbor one.

! :,,"r who wields the broom and
duster in a local vaudeville house.

I found him this morning in his
native habitat, driving before him the
dust that last night's admiring: throng
brought in with its tickets. He was
happy and ha txuded the spirit of the
day. But though a passing breeze
wafted to me a whiff of that spirit
mixed with the aroma of cloves, 't de-
terred me not for there came also to
me the bots' gentle request that I
drag back a story on how the yacters
will celebrate the day. So I primed this
manicurer of play house floors and
began to pump.

.4. transcript of his te3timony just as
he unchained it follows:

'Psychology alone, sah, am respon-
sible, foah any celebrashun jrhich de
yacteis will give dis ernun In 'onah ob
de yuletide spirut. An' de particular
phrase ob psychology to which I ref-fa- r.

em dose Inhabitants ob de brain
wich am known to science as new
bones "

"Neurones, you mean," suggested.
He accepted the correction and con-

tinued. "Ef yoah all will respect de
program yoah all'U pe'eeive dat de
bill dis week consists ob de follo-wi- n.

Foah one, dere', dem free doll beby
Webbah sitahs ummmm crrr- -
rrash .

Testimony interrupted while a seat
disfigured by pedal enthusiasm is
repaired.

"An dere's de Suddern Pawtch
pahty gabj five uv um ummmm

" crrasti
Time out while another chair i,
"An" dere's de comedy kid, Helun

Primrose de fin wun. No sah, no
sah, not dis yere stuff like a slot ma-
chine nikkuls. Ah mean narrer
slight scan now yoah all', on man
scent aglne.

"An" dere', Browun an' Mac Coh-mac- k.

An' dere's dis Sullawun an' Masun
ac' Dey am de boys spesnuny a is
Masun. He am at wunce de ruunashun
an' salvashun ob de profawhmance.

'But y see ah didn't know much
about dis yere psychology 'til mah
daughtah wat am in high school eluc- -
idates. So wen ah fuss looks de bill
ovah ah dedoosus dat dere'll be no
Chrismus celebrashun dis vers.

A n a V hlama Hla U.nin .4

maiduns "re so busy banging 'round

Suspended high
first round of their
school board.

'im dey ain got time foah t think
'bout yuleside selebrashun.

Masun he's de guy wid de shape
like de sherrufs and de dispossession
HKe an-- an j unny no an mean rm- -
ny or Pinny oiyui on tnunoan yoan
all knows who ah mean --dis yere
muKifariousmawid artust.

"Well 'stead o' plannin dis Chris-mu- s
serwus, de dames breath dere

troubles to im. One 'dmits she's got
a sweethaht in de trenches or on de
benches or somewhah wheah his pol-
icy's no good. An a other wun weeps
cause she's gotta play in Wichita nex'
week. An' so it were.

"But dis Masun he jes kids de ladies
an' den goes on an' kids de audyunce.
Well, he's got one place in his ac"
wheah he jes nachally kicks de stuf-fi- n'

out'n de scenery. Deah's wheah
ah got fooled. Ah figu'ed dat ef he
ebber had a ideah he'd loose 'er shoah
wen 'e kicks dat drop. j

"So yoah all can imagine my sur-
prise wen de managah instruc's me dis
mo'nin' foah t' hab a few cabs at de
Cremerie banquet room long 'bout
tain 'ours aftah de las show. Masun
has hiahed de place he saves an de
gang's gona celebrate Chrismuss."

"Ah but I don't quite get the con-
nection between Mr. Mason's decision
to see that the company fittingly ob-
serves the day and the principles of
psychology." I admitted.

"Oh hale." Washington snorted,"
"don" y see. Wen dis nutt kicks de
cuttain las' night he Jes nachally un-
bridled wun o' dem new roans.'

IX WESTERN KANSAS.

(By Tom Blackburn.)
Baked apple pie made out of

cracker crumbs sweetened with sugar
and flavored with a little cider vinegar
was the dish of honor at a Christmas
dinner served 25 years ago today. And
it was a good apple pie, every piece
being eaten to the last fork print on
the edge.

Tho event took place in western
Kansas in a stretch of flat country
called Chilccco county which isn't the
real name.

Judge Cc.do had traded a team of (.mules for 160 acres of land and was
stung- The land lay sloping toward

j BU'ff creek and the western edge
ended in a jungle of willow fringe
along a sandy creek,

i The fall had been sunshiny And we
rode the last twenty miles from the
railroad in a surrey behind a couple
of crowbaits. The farmhouse was a

J sod affair with a window or two
and not a bush nearer than the creek
Back of tho bungalow was a well with
a windlass and bucket. The Judge
was just getting a start and couldn't
afford anv luxuries. About all that
we found on the place was welcome
and lots of it. It was surprising to
see how comfortable the mttrior of a
sod house could be made. Once a
locoed steer goc astraddle of the
house and fell through, wiggling his
lees and bawling so that Aunt Kate
spilled the biscuit dough on the bed
in petting out--

Tho day before Christmas was an
interesting one. A perfectly warm
day permitted the toddlers to wander
down to Bluff creek and look at the
empty t-- and the few jackrabbits
that were browsing. There was a
coyote den near an old buffalo wallow.

At the sod house Aunt Kate was
fixing a Christmas dinner. Out of the
multitude of range cattle ihe had only
one cow which grave milk a stingy
quart mornins and night. Disinter-
ested looking chickens hung around
the back yard and laid an occa-
sional eg,r. Aunt K&te made noodles,
duicoverod watermelon pickles, ard la-

mented the absence of apples. Th-r- e
was mighty little canned goods in the
house and none of it fit for a pie. She
thought of tho cracker crust delicacy
and baked it in the stove pipe oven

th. little Tonsnr stove.
Christmas eve the family and

guests sat around the stove and dis-
cussed current events. There is lots
of time to thick great thoughts away
from the railroad. Not so much hap- -
nnL The weeklv contrrbution from
the local press arrived every fortnight
and every smudge or appie outter in
was looked at, even to the fillers clip-
ped from the Atchison Globe put be-
tween medicine locals.

We were bedded down In a trundle
bed an affair which te underslung
and slides under the family bed. The
room was curtained off with a couple
of horse blankets in order to prevent
embarrassment. We pinned our stock-
ings together and hung them on
chairs.

The next morning was a revelation
of what grown people will do to make
children happy. A transformed wil-
low tree, planted In a candy bucket,
was trimmed with greenery, fringed
and cut from an old emerald colored
petticoat, and decorated with little
pieces, of lighted candle. The strings
of popcorn were profuse and tried to
cover up the pseudo fir. There was a
wooden cradle for little Katie, a real
homemade rocking horse for Willie
and I received a homemade calfskin
drum which would make one hundred
times the noise that a "store" drum
could. Seafoam and molasses candy
wa, wrapped in troublesome oiled
paper and every mock was full. My
stocking contained my dearest wisti
a real Indian bow and a halt dozen
feathered arrows, picked up in a
nearby Osage camp.

Buffalo steak featured the Christ
mas dinner tasting like beefsteak,
but with a gamey flavor. There was a
surplusage of meats prairie chicken,
buffalo and even a home grown chick
en. Everything was dripped with
brown gravy and the children were
duly served. Those noodles and mash- - I

ed potatoes were gem, of art and the

presumed Mid managing editor want,
to even up something.

But. taken in the abstract, Christ-
mas differs very little in the south
from Christmas in Topeka. The same
Yuletide spirit get. Into your bonea
wherever you are and wherever yon
eome from, and It 1, doubtful If the
Cratchen, In any on part of th coun-
try get any more o less pleasure out
of their goose than th Cratchana of
any other sections.

On of'the greatest differences be-
tween a southern and a northern
Christmas Is that In the south th peo-
ple always look for snow and rarely
get it. while in the north they pay
less attention to it and usually set it.
Snow is always a luxury In th south,
especially to th "young bloods," and
an Ideal Santa Claus night for thm
is on when the ground 1, covered
with several Inches of mow so that
Dancer and Prancer and th rM of
the reindeer team can make better
time in their rounds.

Snow cream, always a favorite dish
with southern children, la th dish of
dishes for them at Christmas time,
and when there la enough snow to
make It, the cream and sugar supptlea
are hit hard and it becomes a favorite
over candle, and nut, and other
goodie, that have been found In th
stockings. To th youngsters of th
south, snow cream at Christmas Is a,
great a dish as eggnog la to th older
people.

And there is another difference be
tween the south and this part of the
north. Eggnog rich, yellow eggnog

make, the Christmas day's feast
complete, and even In famine, where
the "lid i, on" through the year egg-
nog is permitted on Christmas day.
Probably there is more consideration
given to John Barleycorn In his vari-
ous concoctions at Christmas' time in
the south than at any other time, and
even now when much of the south Is
as dry as Kansas, th Christmas
boose consumption 1, large and It isn t
considered, even by the temperance
advocates, nearly so disgraceful to
"get tight" as It I, at other times.
Wine and "black cake" are favorite
refreshment. In many southern home,
during Christmas week. "Black
oake" Is fruit cake well seasoned with
wine and whisky and It 1, usually
made a month or two before the holi-
days, because It is Mid to become bet-
ter with age. In some familiee It I,
customary to make the Christmas
black cake a year In advance.

On noticeable difference between
Christmas in the south and here is
that in the south the firing of guns,
shooting of fir cracker, and otherfirework, displays are customary. Al-
so, In many place, bells are rung on
Christmas morning, and those who
wish to keep their firearms, that are
not frequently used. In shooting order,
fire them off on Christmas morning.

In moat of the larger cities of th
south law, have been passed prohib-
iting fireworks display, on tbe street,.
But in all the More, giant cracker)
pigmy crackers, roroan candle and
sky rockets form a large part of th
window decorations and these are Mill
old in large quantities. Th boy la

the rural district, shoot them to theirheart', content, but the city boy, hav
to do their shooting In their own
yards, or go beyond th city limit, to
do their celebrating.

Holly decorations are much more)
numerous In the south than in thl,
country because In almost any lo
cality people can go out Into th
woods and gather as much holly as
they can use. Many country people
also provide part of their Christmas
money by selling nouy. In duik an
woven Into wreaths, and almost every
home has a holly wreath hung on th
door and other part, of th house dee-orat- ed

with holly. Mistletoe also is
used largely for Christmas decora-
tions. Dance, and parties during th
week between Christmas and New
Year's Is the malor recreation for th
young people of the south, as In other
sections.

But. aside from a few minor cus
toms, which vary in different local-
ities, the spirit of Christmas and th
good fellowship that goe, with it ap--

to be the same In the south as laRear, and elsewhere.

sfsay Pesple Deal Kaew.
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swfnl lot of miner,. Spells ft dizziness.
besflHrbes, constipation and bllion.ne,, are
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ur. lviogs new lire t ins ani .ee n"w
ther beln tone un tbe wbofe sratena. Fine
for tbe stomach too. Aid. digestion. Pari,
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his throat for action. He brushed off
his tapering shoulders, laid an elbow
on the marble fountain, and spoke:

"I am looking forward to an un
happy time when the bill, begin to
roll In to the old man. I have Just
figured out what my Christmas pres
ents amounted to and the sum la
something awful."

His well modulated voice Instantly
controlled the situation. Two chap
were discussing the merits of two so-
ciety girls' dancing, but they drew
closer around the circle. The college
man started out to detail the financial
cost of his shopping.

"I bought a lavalier for my best
girl. That cost $11.50 and it wasn't
so very elegant at that. For my sec-
ond best girl I negotiated with a candy
manufacturer and walked off with a
five-pou- box of candy to the tune of
a iive-aou- ar bin. or course it w
charged to the old man. I don't know
what else girls like. So there are
three other young lady friend, who
are going to get SZ boxes of candy
apiece. That make, six more, thus
far totaling izs.Gg."

The young man mopped hi, brow
with a silk handkerchief. His auditor.
did likewise in sympathy. They un
derstood..

The talker recited other items. They
included present, for his brothers and
sisters and parents and cousins and
aunts and uncle, and fraternity
brothers. When he had finished he
tabulated the result, and found that
he had spent exactly $65.15 for Christ
mas.

"And what will I get in return?"
he asked bitterly. "I suppose that it
will be the usual collection of pale
green socks, red neckties, possibly
box of cheap cigars, two or three
books written by Kate Dougia, Wig-gi- n

or Anna Katherine Green, a diary
for 1818, some stickpin, (and they
aren't the thing this year), a bundle of
stationery, a hand painted calendar
and a quantity of candy, peanut, and
oranges.

The other chap, agreed- - They
agreed with his argument that Christ-m- a,

was a merry holiday, but other-
wise it was an Infernal nuisance.

"It wa, all right for a pretty girl,"
they argued, although It waa not
much of a dispute a, their idea, coin-
cided.

By that time a man from a big mid-weste- rn

college walked Into the store
and shook hand, all around. He Im-
mediately began telling of his school's
football team and the thought, of
th3 coca cola suppers turned in an-
other direction. The Washburn man's
duties were ended so instead of being
the "whole show" he developed into
an attentive listener.

CHRISTMAS IX SOUTH.

(By W. C. Clugston.)
When the managing editor assigns

the subject of "Christmas In the
South" to one whose first recollections
of Santa Claus and the good things
that come from his pack are centered
around a home in "Dixie" It is to be
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and take them numerically.

"apple" pie that topped the meal was
go n Died up to a crumb.

Twenty-fiv- e years have passed
eince that dinner. Judge Cade becamea United States marshal in a nearby
state. The other people grew up with
the country and today "jitney" around
in cars and buy Christmas presents.
It is a question as to whether they
enjoy the holidays as much as when
they sat evening after evening whit-
tling, carving and dressing in order
that their children might have a pre-
sentable Christmas.

CHRISTMAS IX JAIX.

(By Harry Caylor.)
"Aw! A day in December."
The first offender, a slip of a young-

ster we'll call him the Kid as he is
kown by his fellow prisonera was re- -
burred. A letter addressed to his
mother nearly fell from his fingers,
The letter was written this morning
before breakfast. The Kid had dared
murmur a "Merry Christmas" to Bill.
Bill's hard features, leering eyes and
unshaven jaws told that being behind
the bars was nothing unusual for him.
Unlike the Kid he was in the county
jail because he was unfortunate
enough to be caught selling a horse
that looked surprisingly like one that
some one stole. Thirty-seve- n other
prisoners turned at Bill's explosive re-
ply to the boy. The Kid said nothing
but thrust the letter through the
barred door Into the waiting fingers of
Mitch Bundy. Jailer.

Bill started to walk away and join
the two dozen men who were milling
around the steel arena as they seem
to pace continually for want of noth-
ing else to do. Then he stopped.

"Who's the letter to?" he asked the
Kid.

Mother."
"Hm. She know you're In?"
"No-o.- " The lad's feet shifted

nervously. "She thinks I'm working
In the shops and that this address is
my boarding place."

ell, I don t know wno my moth-
er was. So I don't worry. I got a
wife somewhere if she ain't divorced.
You got a year in the pen, didn't y'u?"

"Yes. Why?"
' "yh nothing only you're done for.
Might yust as well tell your old wo-t-m- an

now. She'll find It out anyway.
And besides you're Just started.
When y'u get in once you're just as
good as serving time on another
stretch"

But I'll go to wnrk when I get
out."

"Work! Where'U you get work.
Who'll hire you? Who'll hire any
Jailbird? I thought that way about it
once. But when I got out after the
first time I went to work for a farmer.
He found out what I had done and
fired me. You said 'Merry Christ-
mas' awhile ago. Bahi There ain't
no such thing for us Cellows. We got
caught stealin'. See any Santy Claus
climin' down the chimney and fillin'
our socks. Y'u wouldn't if y'u had
ten eyes. We're goin' to Lansing in a

DOT
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Complete the picture by drawing a

IX TOFEKA OF OLD.

(Br Bertha Hempstead.)
While the youngsters shrink in fear

cf being their parents,
waxing toward middle life, are sigh-
ing: "Give us back our yesterdays."
To the children the golden age is the
YuletSde just ahead., and to their pa-
rents it is the ChrUtmases that have
parsed.

The newspaper files of twenty years
ago tell af the gayeties of the fash-
ionable folk of our village when the
parents of the present Junior Set
were me oenes ana me oeaux oi ine
town. In these days the last minute
hopping is the only record of holiday

fertivity. Then the Christmas partiej
were big family gatherings, and as the
families were bigger, the gatherings
were noisier; more goose was con-
sumed, resulting in more indigestion,
and then there was goose to be
warmed over all the rest of the year,
till the most execrable word in the lan-
guage was goose. But In these days
the cook is off for the day. The wo-
man of the house refuses to give her.
self a florid complexion and a buzz-sa- w

disposition by pasting fowl and
mixing plum pudding; so ever so
many families leave out their kin and
take their dinner at a restaurant,
where it is certain no one will eat
too much. After that fashion do rel-
atives and other enemies cease from
troubling.

In the old days the splurge was all
for holiday week, when the big houses
were opened to callers. All the men,
married and single, put on their stiff
shirts, their high hats and their dress-u- p

suits and bravely made their calls.
Bat Kansas men are losing their old
New England conscience. Now when
they all own canes and look topping
when they walk out. it is a hopeless
undertaking to pry them out of the
Morris chair, where they cross their
slippered feet on the radiator and
spend their holidays with the Satur
day Evening Post or the Police Ga-
zette. In the old times, after the
open house, there was a German at
some of the houses, for people danced
at home then, on canvas spread on the
floors. Of course in those glorious
times every girl had half a dozen, . , ., . . . i ; . .

tie of he silken skirts! Vow the
skirts are so short they can - t swish
and somehow the men who Pay that ,

game lose the trail and get in the lead,
and unhappily the pursuer becomes

j'

the pursued.
In the olden times twenty years

ago. the exchange of gifta was Ttrictly j

a family affair. The children bought j

a baking dish for mother and a spec- - j

tacie ease for father, and the parents
provided their children with some mit- -
tens, a Noah's Ark. a bisque doll, and j

if they were very well-to.do- .a rocking
horse. Today a school girl receives
rrom her father a 92,000 automobile
yes, one right here in town. An en
gaged daughter gets a grand piano.
The babies have graduated from the
tin horn and the cloth elephant, and
their pink fingers wind up the auto-
matic Ferns wheel and the electric
aeroplane, while the bright lettered
Mocks are passe since the "word
method" became fashionable in
schools.

But whatever the special manifesta-
tion of the Christmas spirit the chil-
dren have the same old eaper relish
for it. tell us what they will of the
prescrt-da- y worldly wisdom of youth.
Yesterday a little girl bought a neck-
tie for her big brother, and the trial
of keeping the secret was as heavy for
her as it would have been for any lit-
tle girl twenty years aj?o. She relieved
the tension, after the fashion of small
children everywhere and always, thus:
"The present I have for you is silk.
The first letter of the name of it is
neck. But I'm not to tell what it is,
o you needn't ask me."

TOPEKA TO TRENCHES.
(By A. L. Shultz.) j

.

U 'F. iltAt":er,cans n
in
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trenches. From the Kansas
Plenty, the tore.gn element in th.larger towns of the state sent money !

shower to relatives and dear ones in
the war ridden countries. Not since
the outbreak of the war, have Kan-sh- s

banks bad such heavy demands
for drafts on European banks. Near-
ly all of the foreign Christmas dona-
tion were in cash.

The needs of kinsmen, appealed
deeply to the Kansans of foreign de
scent.. Men and women with relatives ,

WBr tren?hs- - t,nt money and
. nruimas preetiriiis. of these
remembrances will not arrive untillong after the Christmas celebration
Is over. Other gifts were started early

nd will be available for real Christ-
mas cheer.

But Christmas to the men and the
tvornen in the war zone will not be a
festive event this year. That is one of
the reasons cash nd not presents fcsbeen sent from Kansas. Money is
reeded for bread and actual necessi
ties in many of the countries Bnrl
American gold and bread are the most '

precious possessions in Europe just at
this time.

In Topeka the banks have recently
transacted a heavy business in cl raits
on foreign countries. Most of the
drafts, however, have been tor small
sums. Men with limited incomes have
been the heavy givers. Only in a few
instances, have the individual drafts
amounted to more than $100 or $200.
More often the sums sent ranged from
$5 to $50.

Out in western Kansas, where set
tlement of Russian and German farm-
ers has made long profits from their
wheat crops, the donations to the folks
at home have been even heavier than
m the larger cities.

In some instances, it is reported,
the Russian and German farmers in
western Kansas have sent sufficient
money to relatives in their native land
to supply the family wants while the
war continues. Many of the most
prosperous farmers in the state are of
foreign descent and in hundreds of in-

stances, it is stated, Christmas re-
membrances have been sent to parents,
brothers and sisters and cousins in the
war ridden countries.

A few days ago, two men entered a
bank in Topeka to buy a draft on Pet- -
rogrrad. The draft was for $50. The
money was being sent to a sister whose
husband had been killed in the war.

Drafts on Berlin Paris. St. Peters- - t

bu5' tonstanunople, Rome;. ie"na
have

'

change rates have greatly Increased
since the war started, but when an
appeal comes to Kansas, the mattex of

A CHANCE TO HELP.
(By Ernest Tucker.)

The boss wants a ''Christmas story."
The only way that which follows

can be made to come within thatscope is through the assistance of
some of the readers of the State Jour- - j

nal. Read it through, if it interests

J? ? nr
berry sauce. If your digestion is good
you will feel charitable towards all
the world. Follow the dictates of that
charitable feeling and you will be
mahinx inia a siory.

Over , xorth Topek. live, a lonely
man with three children boys one
ele one six and one two rs old.Th h dead The w b
loos aftep the other t and

8chool. The Iather works every
day and jf tfce investigator has learned
the true facts the fatner actuallv re- -
ceives only four collars & week for his
labor. There cannot be much of the
Christmas spirit in that little home to- -
day unless someone more fortunate
supplies the ingredients.

For a year the eleven-year-o- ld boy
has been cooking, washing the dishes,
dressing the younger children, keep- -
ing house and making average pro- -

ir, Th rr, r, wh i.oA,h
f ,h Mnitnn. . .), h.. . i

been much house-keepin- g done and
that there is great need of the pres-
ence of a woman In the house. But
the boy is doing his best under the
circumstances.

There isn't a sheet in the house, nor
a pillow case. There Is one chair and
a little stove, coal for which is pur-
chased by the bucketful from the
pitiful four dollars a week. There
are scarcely enough dishes to go
around but more than enough for the
food in the house.

No one has heard a complaint from
any member of the family. The chil-
dren have nothing to say about their
condition and the father is uncom-
plaining. "We'll get along some way,"
he said. But he said It without spirit
and it was easy to see his mind wa,
on the hardships his little children are
enduring.

Topekans have spent thousands of
dollars in the last week for Christ-
mas presents, most of which are of
little practical value. A very small
amount invested properly would bring

world of happiness to this little
family. It will not take a half-grow- n

automoDiie or a pony anu cart to
brin happinees to the hearts of these

cni,dren. They need.. i.-- . iri,i 3thpv These u --'Z
contentment for the motherless boys
and relief for the fatner.

But that is not all. The children
need a few simple toys, something
to transform the day from a mockery
to a real Christmas.

If you have read thus far you want
the address. It is 23 4 Park street
and the name of the father is Ben-
jamin Berg.

rsow you have all the facts and ir
there is sufficient appeal in those
facts to cause you to act you will have
made this a Christmas story.

OX NUMBER SIX.
(By E. W. Wlngart.)

Number Six stopped lust long
enough in Topeka last night to take on

few oassenecrs and a teleeram or '

two. Then the train sped eastward '
on its Christmas eve journey; and
such a Journev- - ICvervone seemed
naswmi. lilrA tho m.n hfia - -

horse that will not go fast enough. '
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Who did we see come down the line
Stepping so blithe and perky.

Holding aloft a dish so fine.
When to Uncle Jack's we went to dine?

Why, Bridget with the .

line through th dots. Begin at No. 1


